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THE GRATITUDE OF THE POOR

By JOHN WORNE

What a clevor girl your dear Mil-

dred Is!" said Mrs. Gravlor.
Mrs. Waroman smiled complncontly,

ras ono entitled to soma credit for

"How Invnluablo for nn ovonlng
party llko this!"

"Yes, Indood," said Mrs. Waroman.
"I wonder what alio la going to

make us do noxt?'
Sho had alroady taught them three

'Intellectual games with pencils and
Blips of paper. Tho loss Intellectual
of tho company woro feeling exhaus-
ted.

"Yos," said Mrs. Waroman, "I shall
bo vory sorry to loso hor'

"Loso horl" Bald Mrs. Gravler. "DUt

whore Is tho dangor?"
Thoro Is always dangor," Blghed

Mrs. Waroham, with on approving
.Blanco la tho direction of Teddy
Bland.

Mrs. Gravlor followed tho glance.
"Oh, I see. That kind of danger.

How lntorostlng. And aro they
ronlly '

"Not yet," said Mrs. Waroman, low-

ering her volco. "Not oxactly. Hut
ono can always see thoso things com-

ing, If ono looks out carofully."
"Yos, Indood," ngreod Mrs. Gravler.

"Of course. And who la tho protty
Kirl ho Is Bpoaklng to now?1 Mrs.
Waroham put up hor lorgnettes. Thon
followed a sniff.

"Sho Is a a kind of nlcco of my

liusband's. Ono has to ask her, you
know; It Is an act of charity, though
I never fool sure that sho duly ap-

preciates It."
"Thoro Is nobody bo ungrateful, I

always find, as a poor relative"
"And at this vory momont sho Is

disregarding my wlshos I cannot
liolp thinking, willfully. I particular-
ly mentioned when I sent her In to
dlnnor with that young Morvin, that
I wished hor to or cutortaln him
throughout tho ovonlng. And there
lie is, sitting by himself llko an
owl "

"And who Is ho?" asked Mrs. Grav-
lor.

'Oh, Just ono of tho clerks from tho
office, brought In to fill a gap this Is
confidence, of course, my dar.'

"Of course. How could you lmag-In- o

that I should over "
"And now sho has been monopoliz-

ing Mr. Wand over since tho gentle-
men camo into tho drawing-room.- "

Mrs. Wareman's mouth hardened
into a 'thin line.

"Kr Winifred, my dear!" This In
a loud voice, heard all over tho room.

Thoro was Bllcnco.
"Yea, aunt."
"I think I hear Willie crying in tho

nursery. Would you mind Just going
up and seeing what ho wants?"

Winifred flushed slightly and rose
from hor seat beside Mr. Dland.

"And If you wouldn't mind stay-
ing with him for an hour ho flnd3 It
difficult sometimes to get to sloop,
and you know how tho darkness terri-
fies him.'

Winifred faced hor aunt for a mo-Tiio-

with a glaro of defiance, but
realized at onco tho necessity of sur-

render. Her lip trembled, but sho
controlled herself and went out with-
out a word.

Toddy Bland stroked his chin and
looked at his hostess and her charm-
ing daughter out of tho corner of his
eye

Mildred, triumphant, camo up with
a winning smllo.

"Oh, Mr. llland, do you know tho
.camo called 'Animal, Vegetablo or
Mineral?'"

"No, I'm nfrald I don't." Ho roso
and looked down at her with an expres-
sion sho did not at tho moment Quito
understand. Hor brilliancy and her
liveliness dazzled him. Ho scorned,
Tor a man In comfortablo circum-
stances, distinctly dazzled.

"No," ho said, "was it part of tho
gamo that your cousin should leave
tho room?"

"Oh, no; but wo havo allowed tho
nurse a llttlo holiday and and Win-
ifred always manages tho children
well."

"I see,' ho said.
"Of courso, sho likes doing It," said

Mildred.
"Of course," ho bowed his head

' gently In agreement. "Children nro
always delightful at all hours. But
lot us play this this. 'Pigs In
Clover." "

"No; 'Animal, Vegetablo or Min-

eral.' "
"night; am I to bo in it?"
"Yes, indeed," said Mrs. Wareman,

"a most entertaining game. Mildred,
dearest, explain it to everybody."

"Yes," said everybody, "how de-
lightful!"

, Mildred took tho meeting under hor
wing.

"Well, It Is very slmplo; one of us
cocs outside and thinks of som-
ething"

"And then comes In and is made a
fool of," said Mr. Bland.

Sho tapped him playfully with her
fan.

"Not at all; If ho Is clover he can
rnako ovorybody olso foolish."

"That part shall bo mine,"
claimed Mr. Bland, "and what shall
happen vhen I como In again?"

" "Why, then wa all ask you questions

to which you aro only to nnswor 'yos
or 'no,' till wo find out what you
thought of."

"Oh, how beautiful," said every-
body. "Yos, let Mr. Bland go out."

"I don't think It ought to bo Mr.
Bland," said Mildred. "I am sure
you aro awfully good at asking ques-

tions?"
"Not a bit. Loavo that to tho

"Why shouldn't Mr. Bland go out?"
said thoy all; and Mildred could glvo
no roaBon, though she folt Instinctive-
ly thnt thoro was ono.

"Perhaps two of us had bolter go
out and think of something Jclntly,"
sho suggosted, "I will go."

"Oh, nol" they cried, "then who
will bo left behind clever enough to
nsk tho questions?"

"Who, Indeed?" echoed Mr. Bland,
"you will leavo them holploss without
a loader."

Mildred gave it up. Sho saw that
it would not do to bo too anxious to
go out with him without a chaperon.

Out in tho hall, Teddy Bland began
to think hard, na instructed. Tho
first thing ho thought about was
whethor it would bo posilblo to find
tho nursery without ranking unduly
Impertinent Inquiries of tho sorvants.
If Wllllo would only givo a hint as to
tho direction by crying out again

Llttlo Wllllo scorned ready to obllgo.
Most distinctly It wns a sob but tho
nursory must bo vory near or it was
a most ponotratlng sob.

Ho stolo on tlptoo to tho door of
tho room known as tho library, bo- -

causo all tho other customary names
for rooms had been used up, and
othorwlse It would hnvo boon namo-los- s.

In tho darkness thoro wa3 some-
thing white. It was too largo to bo
llttlo Wllllo, but it sobbed again.

Softly ho stepped In, shut tho door
and turned on tho electric light. Wini-
fred raised a red and tearful faco In
nlarm, gave a llttlo shriek, and looked
round for tho door. Then Bho blew
her noso and went casually to a book-
shelf.

"I beg your pardon," ho Bald, "1

havo been sent out hero to think."
"Oh!" sho said. "You mean

some game."
"Yes; was Wllllo afraid of tho

dark?"
"He ho usually Is."
"And aro you always ordered oft

after dinner to sootho him?"
"I I wasn't ordered off. I llko

going."
Facing tho book-shel- sho waa do-

ing her best to clear up tho tears,
and wondering how red her faco was.

"Do you think," ho went on, "that
I wasn't as angry as you woro?"

Sho gavo up tho attempt to hldo
tho truth and looked at him with un-

concealed gratitude.

Twenty minutes had passed, and
Mr. Bland waa still thinking.

"Mr. Bland, nro you going to take
all night?'

"Sorry," cried a distant volco from
tho darknes3 of tho library. "Just
coming. Much moro difficult than I
thought."

"Do hurry up!'
And In a mlnuto ho sauntered Into

tho room. Ho wa3 followed Immediate-
ly by Winifred.

Mildred scorned surprised.
"Aro tho children asleep already?"

sho asked, haughtily.
Winifred showed no resentment.

"Quite," sho said, "thoy never were
awake."

"I happened to find your cousin,"
said Mr. Bland, "and sho helped mo
to think of something. Sho knows
moro about tho gamo than I do."

"Oh," said Mildred, with somo show
of Interest.

Mr. Bland and Winifred took their
scats.

"Well, begin asking.'
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"You bogln, Miss Wareman," cried
thoy all. "Show us how to do It."

Mlldrod had been str.ngoly back-
ward, but sho obeyed and showed
them how.

"Is It animal?"
Mr. Bland and Winifred looked at

each othor In doubt boforo deciding.
"No."

"Is It vogotnble?" "No."
"Is It mineral?' "No."
"But It must be something."
"Is It concroto?"
Again n doubt, but tho answer was

"No!"
"Is It abstract?"
"Well, I'm not clover, but I sup

pose so," said Mr. Bland.
"Has It any relation to anything ani-

mal?"
Winifred blushed. Thoy both nod-

ded. They supposed so.
"Has It any relation to human

"Oh, yes! cortnlnly!"
"In this houso?" "Yes."
"In this room?" "Yos!"
"How clevor," thoy gasped, all of

them.
"Has It got logs?" said Mr. Mor-

vin, tho young clerk, excitedly. Tholr
sllenco chilled him.

"Whoso mothor-ln-la- la It?" said
Capt. WInton.

"Impropor quostion," said Mr. Bland
with scorn.

"MIno or Mervln'o?" asked tho cap-
tain.

"Both. Go on, Miss Waroman."
"Yos, go on, doar," said Mrs. Waro

man, "you woro getting nonr to it."
Mlldrod wont on. "la It rolated to

ono person In this room?"
"Not only ono porson."
"To two porsons?" "Yes."
"Both mascullno?' "No."
"Both fominlno?" 'No."
"Obviously ono gontloman and ono

lady," said tho captain.
"Hush!" said thoy nil.
"Aro they married?" said tho cap

tain.
For n fraction of n second Mr.

Bland and Winifred looked at each
other. "No."

Mildred caught Winifred's eye.
Winifred waa blushing a fiery red.
Mildred became unusually white.

"Oh, wo shall never find this out!"
said Mildred. "Let's try another
game.'

Thoro was a chorus of dissent.
"Yes; not married.""
"Going to bo married?" said Mr.

Mervln, who could not bo repressed.
Thoro was a pause Mr. Bland

looked round with a cheerful smile.
"This Is getting Interesting," said

tho captain. "You said thoy wero not
married."

Intense excitement. "Somebodr
going to bo married. Oh, who Is It?

Everybody looked at everybody
else; but Winifred's eyes wero on tho
ground. Mildred yearned to go out-sld- o

and scream. But It wouldn't havo
done. Too many pcoplo In tho houso.

"I boo how to get at it," cried Mr.
Mervin '.Wero tho two pcoplo in this
room 15 minutes ago?"

"No!"
"Aha!" Mr. Morvin lay back In tri-

umph. Mrs. Wareman woro a danger-
ous smile, but ho was blind. "I havo
It," ho said, "tho engagement be-

tween Mr. Bland and "
"Winifred," said Mrs. Wareman,

with a gasp.
Everybody was bo happy and so

pleased and so Interested, and con-
gratulations and good wishes and
healths flowed as a great stream flows
to tho ocean.

Threo only wero Bllcnt Tho hearts
of Mrs. Wareman and Mildred woro
for tho present too full for words.
Tho thoughts camo later.

"Tho gratltudo of tho poor," said
Mrs. Gravlor to herself ns sho found
her carriage, "Is a wondorful thing to
contomplato."
(Copyright, 190$. by Joseph D. Bowles.)

IN PORTO RICO.

-- Zwy

Roosevelt "You know, Uncle, I almost with she were ono of the family."

HARDLY A SUCCESS

MR. BIRDSALL'S EXPERIENCE
WITH "WHIRLED EGGS."

Seemingly He Had Not Sufficient
and In His Wrath He Ex-

claimed Almost as David In
His Haste.

All wns poaco In tho Blrdsnll flat.
Tho last of tho five childion had boon
put to bed, tho Inst request for a
drink of water had been slluncod, and
Mrs. Blrdsnll hnd come Into tho sit-
ting room to sink down Into n chair
with a llttlo tired sigh to tuko up tho
darning of the children's stockings.
And now untight una heard mivo tho
cracklo of Mr Ulrdsall's paper as ho
adjusted his feet Into a moru comfort-abl- o

position on tho sent of another
chair. Suddenly ho look his feet
down, shoved his spectacle up fur
ther on his noso, and clearud his
throat.

"Ann, did you over out any whlrlod
eggs?" ho queried.

"Whirled eggs?" repented Mrs. Blrd-
snll. "No, I never did."

"Listen here, then," said Mr. Bird-sai- l.

He cleared his throat again and
began to read:

"Thoro is a Turkish rostnurnnt In
Now York whoro ono may oat pilaffs,
Bhorbots and Rnftron-colore- goat
Btew, but tho oddest dish tho monu
boasts Is 'whirled eggs.' The Impros-slv- o

dish Is prepared boforo tho guest.
When it Is ordeied a cook outers tho
dining room with a kind of sling In
his hnnd a llttlo pot attached to the
end of a lonthor cord. Tho man opens
tho eggs, Roasons thom, "ml shuts
thorn up In tho llttlo pot Thon ho
whirls tho pot nt tho end of Its cord
around his hond at luconcolvablo
speed. Hound and round It spins. Its
outlines bocomo vague. It seems to
stnoko a little.

"Suddonly tho man opens it nnd
sots tho eggs boforo tho guest. They
nto beautifully scrambled and quite
hot. Tho hont of tholr motion through
tho nlr Is what has cooked thom.

" 'Thus,' oxclalms tho Turkish host,
'tho onstorn shepherds cook tholr
eggs, whirling thom in n sling llko
that whorowlth David ovorcamo tho
ginntot Gath.'"

Tho next night Mr. Blrdsall d

at his homo with a bundle
undor his nrm.

"Honry, whnt nro jou fixing to do?"
exclaimed Mrs. Blrdsall.

"Do?" rcpoatod Mr. Blrdsall, "I'm
going to whirl somo oggs, that's what
I'm going to dp. No moro of your
fried egga, nnd your poached eggs,
and your boiled eggs for me. I'm go-

ing to havo 'em whirled."
Mrs. Blrdsall knew hotter than to

lntorposo any objections, nnd went
quietly on with hor preparations for
dinner whllo Mr. Blrdsnll was un-

wrapping his package
In a few minutes ho entered the

dining room, swinging In his hand n
pair of thongs, from which was sus
pended a smnll closed pot which boro
somo rcsomblanco both to a censer
nnd a sling.

"Glmmo somo eggs now," ho or-

dered, ns ho broko Into a cheerful
whistle. Mrs. Blrdsall brought threo
egga and Mr. Blrdsnll looked almost
gay aa ho broko them Into tho smnll
pot,

"I wasn't any slouch with a sling
In my boyhood days," ho observed
cheerfully ns ho gathered up the
thongs In his hnnd, "and I havo nn
Idea that I can show a thing or two
about whirling to Turks or nny other
dagoes. Hero movo this table out
of my way and glmmo plonty of room.
Keep tho chlldron back thero, and
don't como lnsldo tho door 'oursolf
whllo I am whirling. It may tako mo
a momont or two to got tho right
swing ngaln."

Mr. Blrdsall fitted tho cover on the
top of tho pot, grasped tho thongs,
nnd slowly began to whirl tho ap-

paratus. Gradually ho lifted his hand
and put moro powor Into his wrist
till ho had attained considerable
speed. Bound and round sped tho pot,
tho thongs giving out a low, humming
sound, which gradually became higher
and higher as tho speed Increased.
Mr, Blrdsall stuck manfully at his
task till tho revolving pot becamo a
circular blur abovo his head and tho
drops of perspiration trickled down
his forehead.

Suddonly thoro was a loud pop.
Mrs. Blrdsall ontered tho room shrlok-Ing- .

Tho top of tho pot crashed
through tho dining room window. Tho
body of tho pot veered around and
landed, with a rosoundlng whack on
tho back ot Mr. Blrdsall's nock. Ono
of tho thongs had evidently broken.

Mr. Blrdsall dropped his apparatus
and stared In dazed fashion at his
wife, who was romovlng a sticky, yel-

low mass from her faco with hor
apron. On a lovol with his head, tho
four walls of tho room wero decorated
with a broad, spattered yollow band,
from which llttlo yollow drops woro
slowly trickling down tho flowered
wallpaper. Tho back of Mr. Blrdsall's
neck wns streaming raw yellow ogg
and raw egg was spattored freoly over
the carpotcd floor.

Mr. Blrdsall stood speechless and
aghast for a momont, nnd seemed un-

able to find words. His wlfo gazed at
him with frightened oyos. Thon Mr.
Blrdsall's countonanco becamo suf-
fused with rngo.

"Ann," ho howled, "tho follow who
wroto that ynrn was an Infornal llarl"

. For Flat Dwellers.
, "Ono half tho world doosn't KnoT

how tho othor half lives," quoted his
wlfo. y-- , r' V

"No," rojolned hor husband, (

It'lcoeps about nlno-tonth- a ot that
busy trying to flgd out,,

In Dresden and
MANY DAINTY AND INEXPENSIVE

NOVELTIES.

Many Are Cheap, Dut the Real Lover
of Pretty Things May Decide

to Mako Some for
Herself.

Soldom has thero bon such n va-

ried nrray of dainty and Inexpensive
ribbon novoltloa as aro presented tills
yonr.

In many rases It will not repny tho
needle woman to make them, for they
nro nlmoet ns cheap as she could
fashion them nt homo. On the other
hntid, there are others which she de-

sires to mako as examples of her
needlecrnft and because she wants to
give them a more personal touch.

Whllo varied style of ribbon nro
employed there Is a particular liking
for Dresden ribbons In rather large,
Bplashy florals, nnd with a colored
jmtln edge, which are very frequently
combined with n plain color.

There Is a certain delicacy nbout
Dresden florals In tholr misty hues
which Instinctively appeal to one's
artistic souse, hence their oxtromu
vogue.

Tho very newest hat pin lioldor,

v" ii
--"

Attractive Case for Hair Pins.

which to my mind Is moro nttractlvo
than tho long vial, la tho circular ono
with contor of wlro nutting and a
largo full rufllo of plain satin ribbon,
a sunllowor for nil tho world. Thoso
nro sold for 25 cents npleco. To do- -

Few Feet Are
Shoes Worn Are to Dlame For Many

Malformations.

It is a raro thing nowadays a per-
fect foot. To comparo tho foot of nn
Infnnt with that of an adult of mature
years makes It dlfllcult to bollovo that
both started out as tho samo organ.
Our shoes havo played havoc with
theso members.

To bo perfect a foot la hollowed out
well, lnsldo nnd out. It has a high in-
step, short heel and long toes, slightly
spntulated at tho end. A raro point
of beauty Is the hollow on tho outside
of tho foot.

Shoemakers pny too llttlo attontlon
to tho conformation of their shoos to
tho nrch, an Important problem, fnr
tho nrch Is a snrles of bones which
extend to tho toes and Joints. In

What Can Be Done With Cretonne and
Simple Trimmings.

This requires 27 Inches of cretonne
yard wldo. This will mako two bags
by cutting lengthwise Buy two pairs
of six-Inc- embioldcry hoops without
tho felt If you can find thom; turn
a two and one-hal-f Inch hem at each
end of matorlal, putting tho hoop In- -

side ot horn. Thla la n llttlo compli-
cated, but after you mako ono bag it
will como easy. Now mako n llttlo
hem down four Inches on eacli sldo
from hoop. Thla will loavo seven
Inches on each side Gathor this up,
using vory largo stitches. Of courso
both Bldos must bo mado alike. Cover
tho gathorlng with a covorod mould
and bow, thon wind both hoops with
ribbon, n llttlo moio than half way
nnd mako a bow whoro tho ribbon
and crctonno Join. It requires throo
and ono-hal- f yards of flvo-lnc- h ribbon.
Thoan bacs aro vory protty and can

Other Ribbons
scribe this pretty novelty In detail
Ave must confess thnt tho ccntir Is
but an humblo ton strainer, the handle
extending upright and so forming a
support on which It may be hung
Within it U placed n little cushion fill-

ed with cotton anil covered with flow,
ored silk or sllkollno. Tho pins aro
easily thrust through tho Wro and
so held In place.

A medicine glnss cover is another
pretty and practical trifle To mako
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Apron of Washable Ribbon and Lace.
It cut a circle ot cardboard slightly
liraor than tho tup of a tumbler nnd
cow this wltrt a pleco of figured
sllkcilnu, lawn or diK fl'-- t adding
It with a Inver of t Hon. wadding.
Line with a ploco oi i hiln tmtcr'nl and
coor 1C h brs8 rings with
single crochet done In silk tho snmc
color ns the lining. Sew ono of these
to tho top ot tho circle for a linndloJ
nnd Join the temnlulng 15 In a ring!
sowing thom to tho edgo of tho card!
board.

A vory pretty daisy emery Is mad
of IC Inches of white ribbon knottcc
ovory two Inches nnd sewed In loop
around a yollow emery, so thnt a kno
coiiioh In tho conter of each loop
thoro being eight In nil. A few ftowe
stamens and pistils are sewed InsliV
theso loops with several loops of groef
ribbon nt tho back.

That each accessory may havo a 111)

tie snuggery of Its own, such as veihl
collars and kerchiefs, a variety
cnBos especially adapted for tho
poso aro temptingly displayed

Perfect in Shape
walking, this part of tho foot gM
tho spring nnd Impetus for tho noJ
stop. It Is a wondorful mechanist
which can bo put entirely out
proper working ordor by Improper!
mndo shoes.

Tho racial characteristics of til
foot nro as pronounced as Hiobo ot til
race, 'ino Frenchwoman lins an el
tlroly dlfforont shaped foot from thl
of tho d English woman. Tl
Swedish woman's broad foot la
mnrked contrast to tho AmcrlcJ
woman's foot, with Its high lnstop.

loo smnll for tho flguro nl
n deformity and a woman who tottci
around on numbor twos when
ought to wenr numbor fours. Is
forming hor feet, spoiling her loo
nnd trifling with hor temper.

bo used for soiled liandkcrchbl
work nnd dust bngs, nnd aro prel
inado of silk nnd scrim, but in cltl
enso ought to bo lined, as the matcJ
is so flimsy. Smnll figures look
in cither case

To Make Shells.
Theso should bo mado ot ono si

each, rolled out In circular form
spread ovor tho bottom, sldos
edges of buttered dishes or patty pq
and baked empty. Thoy aro 11

when mado of puff paste, tho J

thoy may bo mado of ordinary past
Thoy should bo rolled rather thl

and need about an hour's baking
Tho oven should bo rather qil

and of ovon boat throughout so
tho pasto will bo even and not dr.!
to ono sldo or warped In cook I

Tho sholls should bo baked
light brown and when cool they
bo taken out ot the dishes In wlj
thoy woro baked and put upon pll
to bo flllod with fruit or oysters.

Shells of puff pasto rise best vl
baked on flat patty pans or tins. l
cool, pile tho sweetmeats on tl
In a heap. Baking thom empty
vents tho pasto from being molsl
tho bottom.

Beauty Measurements.
A porfoctly formed woman

stand nt tho holght of from flvol
throo to flvo feet Boven Inches,
will wolgh from 125 to 140 pound!

A plumb lino dropped from a il
markod by tho tip ot her noso will
nt a point ono Inch In front ofl
great too. Hor shoulders and
will strlko a straight line drawJ
and down.

Hor bust should measuro froi
to 3G lnchos; hor hips from clg
ton lnchos moro than this, andl
waist should bo from 22 to 28 ill
)u clrcumforonce.

The uppor arm of this perfect
an will end at her waist line
neck should bo from 12 to 14 lucll

I clrcuinferencA- -

For Making Dainty Work Bag
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